[Verse]
Boiling blood I was choking my veins
It didn’t have to end up this way
Rinsed my clothes but the trauma remains
Warily I dodged every gaze

[Pre-Chorus]
Cards were stacked high but I still won
That’s why I feel outta breath from this marathon
Better be the last ones

[Chorus]
Fire was feeding but you didn’t (you didn’t)
Pressure was building we fictionalized (fictionalized)
Was cracking but you didn’t (you didn’t)
All hope was fleeting goodbye
Hopelessly (goodbye)

[Verse]
Another obstacle to navigate
Can’t escape from this pit of hate
Entire life felt like second place
Used to focus on better days

[Pre-Chorus]
Cards were stacked high but I still won
(them perception perceptions were wrong)
And that’s why I feel out of breath from this marathon
Better be the last one

[Chorus]
Fire was feeding but you didn’t (you didn’t)
Pressure was building we fictionalized (fictionalized)
Was cracking but you didn’t (you didn’t)
All hope was fleeting goodbye